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unusual happened to me and I experienced a new
feeling and a vision came before my eyes. It
wasn't her really, because I don't think I looked much
at her face, but I thought of all the women I had
seen and had and she seemed to give me what I had
never got from them. I made love to her twice that
night and twice I saw her as m this picture and I felt
that at last I had understood its meaning. Then she
got up and dressed and made a gracious namaskar as
one does when retiring from the presence of a great man
and went away. I gave her nothing, for it entirely'
escaped my mind. Nor did she wait or ask. She
went away leaving me confused but with a feeling I
had achieved something. I looked for her the next
day and the day after at the spot near the tap, for I
wanted to give her something to remember me by.
Perhaps I wanted her again," Mohamed Aziz shyly
confessed, "but she was not to be found. Weeks
have passed since that day and I have never seen her
again. So I thought, maybe I'd ask you if you'd
like to sell me this picture, because I want it very
much now."
I was surprised but that was to put it a little
mildly.
" The dog," I said to myself, "the gay old dog.'*
But I meant it nicely. I forgot for a few moments
that he was waiting for my answer. But he didn't
make his request again. He merely said: " The
whiteness was in her too. But under the skin. A
whiteness invisible to the naked eye, but which is